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RE. LULIl JOHNSTON,
aged sikty-four years, is
on trinl at Pond Creek,
Oklahoma, on a chirge of

polsoning  her sixth bus-
band.

She is suspected of hav-
lug wearled of her second
husband end disposed of him in the snme
manner. The athers ure sll dead, or have
mystoerioisly disappeared. Spsplelon poluts
to hLitr as g Lucretls Borgia,

Mrg. Johnston 1y a Emall woman with
plereing Wadk pyes. She has had®six hus.
bonds and elghteen chilidren.

Marringe hss been an ocenpation and a
recreation with her. 1 got martied when
I folt gloomy and then ngaln when I felp
bappy,'' she says, and she adds, "1 think

“She is Suspected of Having Wearied of Her Second Husband and Disposed of Him in the Same Manner. The Others are all Dead.”

Johnstons wore seated at the gin-
nep table. There Had been some quict con-
versption albut the cominonplipes of the
The nelzlibors were sure of this, and
elancing into the
open door-saw the mechanle holding his cop
while hig wife filled It from the eoffce por.

“Let's have auother enn, wite, Yon
make the best coffee In town. That's what
you do."”" they heard him say.

Thot was the first pleture. The sequel
and compnnlon curme five minutes later,
when fough Joe Johndton lay gasping on
the floor In a death agony.

“It'e polsoned I've been. Bomebody gave
me polson In that ¢offee,'’ he declared, look-
Ing with gquegtioning horror In hig eyes ar
his wife. He dled with that gquestion in lia
glazing eyes,

The

day.
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It & everybody's duty not to stay single.

Judge McAtee, who ls teying her case,
gars zhe ls the most remarkable womnn he
haos seen during his forty years ovn the
bench. 8he denles the chirge of polsoning,
but most of the elrcumstances polnt to lher
gullt,

Joseph Johnston died suddenly at the gin-
ngr tnble (n the bhomble Johnston home at
Lawrence, Kan,, on May 17. He wns a
roughy burly mechanle, with a brond, red,
good-natured face. e was bolsterous of
menner and lond of speech, but kind of
heart, sald the nelghbors and his fellow
workmen. He had many more friends than
hnd ' his small wife. The people who knew
the Johustons dld not like her furtive,
sharp, blnck eyes, ns hard ns the round
Lheads of blick shinwl plons

Somebody remembored that gunestloning
look when the funersl formalliles were
over. The look woild not let him resf. It
scourged hlm to the office of the chief of
detectives. The chlef was ao minn of energy.
Bix duars after Joe Johnston's death his re-
mains were exhumed. Traces of arsenle
were found In his body. His wildow was
arrested and taken to Pond Creel, Okla-
homn, where she s belng tried on the
charge of munlering her husband. She Is
ecalm. Bhe protests her Innocence in g
dogged way.

“Why should T have killed Joe Jolington "
she giva, T loved him deéarly, He nover
loved me. Nowe of my Lishinds ever did.
But I would not have Ellled hHn for that."

Otte Ecksteln, n prominent attproey of
Wichitn, Kan., |§ defending her. To him

ghe has told the story of her gtrange matri-
monial eareer. In It may be found n possi-
ble qnotive for the murder of big, bl Jee
Jolipston.

Luly Muorphy. a pretty mirl of
parentage, lived in the hamilet of Hills-
porough, I, until she wns sixteen yoars

Trinh

MRS,

LULU

JOHNSTON

ANl'.Z-l

HER

SIX
HUSBANDS.

old. Tliere was nothl}!g distinetive about
Lult Murphy, except a palr of unusunlly
keen, bLrilllant black eves. She was much
like the other girls of thie hamlet until she
vedched ler slxtermth year, when &he
tchleved the distinction of an elppment.
The bridegroom was Willlam Kent, an
average young mnn of the mnelghborhood.
Thelr wedded life Insted but a few weeks,

when they declded that early marringe,
and, Indeed, any mnrringe, Is a falluve.
The ejghteen-year-olg hushand declded that
red cheeks aad black eyes offen accom-
panigd bod temper, and the sixteen-yeus
ald bride fogond the “sunny brown eyes
and auburn baly' of her young spouse Jess

BEING
TRIED
FOR
POISONING

NO. 6.

DID SHE

POISON

FOUR OF
THE OTHERS?

allurim; than she had supposed, Both of
the yonng people returned to thelr parents,
A dlvorce followed. Mrs. Kent's parents
were humlllated by the odlum of the then
unfashlonable dlyoree, They removed to
Ogden, Tral,

While In the Mormon clty and swhen
geventcen years old, Mrs. Kent took a
gecond husband, In youug Flaviue Green,

Two chiidren were horn to them,
couple was apparently happy. In 1854
IPlavius Qreen died suddeniy. There were
srmptoms of polzoning. The black-eyed
wife wus suspected, in the paripnee of that
them lawless weoirlon, of having *“*doneé him
up by o temper.' The vigilunee commitiee
from the mlnes held several counclls, but
it was declded thdt there was not suffl-
clent evidenge to conviet, even In that
time of snap judgment In judlelal affalrs,
Besldes, ghe wag # woman, and the miners
of the West were ever chivalrous, But
there are old men ami women In Ogden
who are saylug that they always remem-
bered Mavius Green's untimely death and
always *sespicioned her.’

A month after her husbamd's death Mra,
Green married H, B, Chureh, a private In

the Tenth Covalry of the United States
regulnre, She wos then but twenty. Un-
pleasantly recurring memories of Flaviug
Green, on the patt of the Ogdenites, made
Mr, and Mrs, Oliureh deelde to leave Utah,
“We led a roving life for fifteen years,"
the woman sald to her attoroey. Bhe sup-
plies no detplls of that tlme of Oaln-llke
vagabondange. The end of the wanderings
marked the death of the ex-soldler In 1860,

His wldow, with thelr nlne chlldren,
went to Colorado #prings, where she soon

murried a mioer named Albert Ross, Thelr
muting proved an asuhuppy one, and she lefy
lilm and secured u divorce. .
Then eame the event which la sald” to
have nuide Mrs! Ross g hater of men,
Her story runs thus: “One day, In Aprll,
1870, 1 was sittlng In my cabin door In
Colorado Springs when a man eame along
and wanted gome work to do for his sup-

The per,

There wos np woid: for him to da,
it T nsked him to come o _snd liaye some
supper. He odld so, giod duigicg the mend
we fullied nopood deall I Hked the
andd Qe e d to ke me.  He was smooth
shoven and rather pice in appeirance, 1
Lol Nlm T oduliin't got eid of the |
I' T sopn him somewhere b
Baps I lave anly sben solme one )

Hke you.' 1 soid: The man laoghed and
eald he woull llke to see the fellow that
wis o8 ugly 48 he was, When we had fin-
tshed snpper he thanked me and sald: *Yon
seem (o be all alone Ners, Buppose we get
mrrried® I liked his appegratce and de-
clded fo aceept the offer,

“We wore muyreled the same doy aod Hved
together fonr years, Then he deserted me
ns stddenly a8 he had gppedred. T f£ol-
lowed him fto Hannlbal,” Mo, where I
learned e woy married to another woman,
He bad mwarried e pader the name of
Yrank E. Smith., Upon inquiry from m)y
successor T learned his renl name and thog
he wius my fatber, whom I dld not remem-

Husband No. 4

Husband No. 5

Husband No. é

ber becnuge he deserted my mother when

was three years old. He had gone to
Mexleo pod we never heard from  him
agnln, He bad worn a henvy beard when
I was n child, bt when 1 met him at
Chlorado Rprings he was smooth shaven.

thought of committing sulelde swhen )
learned thnt my father and the man I be-
lHeved to be my Hnsband were the same,
and that he was the grandfather of my
own child, a precty little glel, which T car-
tled lu my armg while pursulng him acrosa
the UWocky Monntathe.  Thank God, m
mother was dead! He left Hannibal wltg
s other wife when he heard of my ape
rlval.  Though 1 do not belleve he kosw
I wus Hhls daughter, the awful experlence
drove me almost mad, and 1 swore that 1
woull never let any feellug but hatred for
any man enter my heart again.’ J
She was n Widow for twenty-two years.
Two years agh shé married Jog Johnston,
a4 man fifteen years youuger than herself,
in_} I.uwrﬁanue, {an. "Tle tragedy of May
I Blisued.
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RS. MARY SANDRRSON
Is charged with hbaving
killed ‘her bhusband, ex-
Senator Rudolphos San-
derson, by mixing giround
gless with hils porridge.
Thls young and pretty
woman was the idol of her
elghty-year-old busband, As an instauce
of thls he would drink no coffee except
what hnd been brewed by her fair hands,
nor ent any fodd not thus prepared. He
safd It tasted better beesuse of her touch.
S0 esch morning she gronnd and sealded
the coffes for his cup and cooked the oat-
meal for his breakfest. One mornlong, the
complaint declares, she ground some glass
in the coffee mill and mixed 1t with his
ontmenl In foll view of the trustful old
busband. He ste the oatmeal, "and that
day she was a widow.
She siys she !s lnnocent. They always
do. ‘
Mary Butterworth was a tralned nurse.
EBhe was the prettlest and one of the most
skilful nurses in Winfisor, Ontarlo. It was
In the diseharge of her professlonal dutles
that she met Hon, Rudolphus Banderson, a
man welghted with elghty years and the
honors of service In the Leglslntures of
Vermont and Michigan, He had a fortune
of o quarter of a milllon, The pretty
nurse was interested In her dlstingulshed
patlent, partieularly when she learned
that her school mate, Belle Sanderson,
was lls daoghter.

“Belle dQied last Summer,” snld the
father.
“How sad!" sald the nurse, and tears

fllled her beantiful eyes.

They became warm frlends that Summer
et Windsor, When the ex-Senator returned
to hls home at Battle Creek, Mlch,, they
carresponded. His lettérs betokened the
shaking hand and the uncerfdln braln of
senllity; bhers the firmness and dash of
youth. Msay and December were drawing
closer together. In the enrly Bummer the
Sepator and the nurse were married.

Eariy in October the pld man died. Short-

“An Innocent Looking Box of Candy Took the Lives of Two Lovely Women and all but Murdered a Girl Child.”

HH most ahsorblng erflmlinal trial
of the year Is In progress In Ban
Frunclsco,

Six months ago a vengeful arm
stretched acroes the continent from the
City of the Golden Gate to Dover, With
an Innocent looking box of eandy It took
the lives of two lovely women and all but
murdered a glrl chlld, o

Now an arm |s stretchlng across the con-
tinent from Dover to 8an Francleco, Thls
time the purpose ls not murder, but Justice,
A woman ls mennced by punlshment gor
the deed of slx months ago, the murder of
Mrs., Dunning and Mrs. Deane,

Fourteen witnesses have token the fdve
days' journey from Dover to Ban Francisco
(o testify st the great trlal, San Fran-
cisco 1s thrilled with Interest as It has

Mrs. Dunning.

Baby

Dunning.

Mrs. Dzane.

never been before. not even by the double
murder for which Theodore Durrunt was
bhanged.

It ¢ the most remurkable trinl ever held
on Lhe Paeific const, and miillons on the At-
lantle coast are following 1ts progress with
luterest,

It I3 the trial of one woman for the mur-
der of two others,

Witnesses of the trial are busy glving
Teasons why Mrs. Corflelln Botkin wept
when she heard the death agonles of Mrs.
J. P Dunning pnd Mrs, J. . Deane, her
alleged  vietims by . poigon,  deseribed. In
eourt lnst week.

The spéctators do not ngree.

Some gy o gollty consclence bropght the

few telltale tenrs to her oyes,

“One morning, the Complaint Declares, She Ground Some Glass in a Coffee Mill and Mixed it with His Oatmeal.”

Iy afterward hls young widow was arrest-
ed, charged with his murder,

Marle Robertson, a ssrvant whom Mrs:
Sandergon had dlscharged, made the com-
plaint, end she is the prinelpal witness for
the Btate.

“The old man and his wife guarrelled

Mrs,
Mary
Sanderson,

Wédow ;
of
Michigan’s
Millionaire

Senator,

Rudolphus Sanderson, Aged 80.

“The next morning Mrs. Sanderson took
an old sewspaper and went [nto the yard.
She gathered some old bottles and brought

every day,"” she sald. *“It was always
about money. She wanted more than he
was williug to wive her,

“"Mrs, Sanderson gpoke twlee of poizan,
and sald she would glve Mr. Sanderson
something that wonld kil him. She sald

sympathy of an Innocent and tender heart.
Others say the tears were forced fon the
purpose of Influencing the Jjury:
From which difference it may be in-
ferred that psyehology Is pot nn exiet
selence.

Mrs, Botkin is on trial for her life for
the murder of Mrs. Dunning, the wife, ind
Mrs, Denne, the sister-in-law of J. I
Dunning, a pewspaper man of Dover, el
A box of candy io which arsenie Lad been
cunningly mixed was the Instrument of
thelr death. The box bore the San Fran-
clsco postmark. It Is alleged that It bore,
nlso, the addtress of the vletims In the
bandwriting of the accused woman.

Mrs. Botkin has been partinlly Identl-
fled as the woman who bought the candy

which, with the nddltion of some. home=

mafe sweels contalning ¢he polson; iad
been sent to Dover.

Detectives and gitorneys snd Dupnlsg
hlinself say that thi: mofive of the erlme
mny bhave be¢n Jealousy,-for Dunnlog ad-
mita that he waws the lover of Mrs. Bot-
kin.

From whispering Honeyed words In her
edr he hag turted to enllipg her an “arch
femnle flend,” and be has voluntarlly gone

He hints (hit Mres, Botkin made thrents
dzninst the Jife of s wife aud child in
thi 4¢.ys when he was enjoylog Bobemian
exl2’ anee, onmindful of bls duty os a nos-
bang ahd father, His funily lved in

to me once, ‘1 can hordly tolerate bim ot
my table!

“Another time she sald, ‘T'he old miser!
Think of Winter comiog on and belng shut
up within four walls with him! I know
what I will do. 1 will give him ground
glass, That will ix Lim.’

them Into the hounse, She hroke them up
with a bammer nnd then took a seup plite
and stacted down In the cellar.

of the Assoclnted Press at San Franclsco,
Mrs. Botkin, he claiiys, objected to lls
goiog to Cuba on newspaper duty becnuose
she feared bhe would visit his family- en
ronte, He perststed in golng (o Cuba, and
his first news from home wis that of the
tragedy.

MRS.
CORDELIA
BOTKIN,

ON TRIAL
FOR MURDER
BY POISON.

“Az she started down the stalrway the
prisonet turned to me and sald! ‘You will
think this 18 awful, Marle, hut I don't
think any fMore of it than of eating my
breakfast.’

“I followed her and found her grinding
the broken glass In an old coffee or splee

wlll. Nelther of us spoke,

“The next morning she placed some por-
ridge In & sauncer, and ground the glass
agaln In the coffee mill to make gure of Its
being fBne enough., She stirred the glass
in the porrldge and put crenm and sugar

kerchief. Only the jury, from thelr legal
wateh tower; the lawyers, and the nows-
paper people notleed the show of grlef,
und they ‘were not unanimons as to why
she wept.

This is the only time there hns been any
~hange from Mrs., Botkin's politely bored

AND THE
UNFORTUNATE
VICTIMS

OF THIS
TRAGEDY
OF LOVE.

The trial has been in progress In theexpression. Bhe looks at Dunning as cools
to. Culifornis, to work for her conviction. Callfornla city for two weeks: It was dubt- |y as ut nny stranger In the ecnir_t roonm,

Ing the physiclan's story of the death of
My, Dunning snd her slster, Mrs. Denne,
that the woman who Is accused of mur-
dering them wept. There were only o few
tenrs, and she wiped them awaey very

[ h

Some sny the tedrs were prompted dy the Do er then; nnd be was thé representative decorously with her lace-trimmed hand-
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In her face there Is no slgn of a reallza-
tion of the danger of her posltion.

She seems not averse to thls star part
In o trugedy which shc Is playlig. Sbe is
excesslvely valn, She delights la fiosing
before the camera. She nppoars to belong

-

over It and hanged |t to Mr, Banderson,
“Mrs. Sanderson watched him and told
me In @ lttle while that the glass was
taking effect. The old man complalned of
palns In hls stomach."
If Marle Robertson 1s telling s falseliocod
ghe ls preparing her way for the Btate's

On
Trial
for
Killing
Her
Husband
with
Ground
Glass,

Mrs. Mary Sanderson, the Young Wife.

prison, If sbe Is telllng the truth she s
siill an fecesgory to the erime from the
fact that she remained gllent about it

Mre. Sunderson denles the story In toto,
She ascripes the givl's aetion to revenge
for belng dismigsed from her service.

to the clags of persong who enjoy distine-
tlan I It s only that of chlef monrner at o
funern!, Mrs. W, H, Durrant, who showel
evident enfoyment of the gaze of the curl-
ous at ler son's trinl for murder, and who
bod two new dresses made for the ocea-
glon, bas that quality In common with
Mrs., Dotkin. So, too, has Mra. TFayne
Strahan Moore, “who complained bitterly
becnuse she was not allowed to sit In court
during the trig] of herself and husband for
“hadgerine,'" Mrs, Dotkin has had photo-
graphs  tuken In obe hundred different
poties,

Degpite the geeming strength of the case
aghivst her, Mre. Botkin says she 15 confi-
dent of proving lLer Iunocence. She has
given but ope lnterview slnee her aprest.
In that sbe declored her lnnocence, aud

predicted that she would be acqultied.

“My friends, those to wham I have given
the history of my life for years past, ad-
vige me that I ought at least to publicly
assert my Innocence, To those who know
me and know that T am Incapable of com-
mittilng any soch crime as has been lald at
my door, I need say nothing, They wlil
not belleve a word agalnst me. To gtrangers
who mny think the newspapers have imide
but a cdase agnlnst me I only ask whut
should be granted to every accused person
—snspension of jodgment untll T huye been
heard In court,

“I am n woman, and almost defonceless,
It given an oppertuiity I wlll prove iny
junocence, for I am lonpesnt befors Go

% ald not know the wife of John I

Thig might be credited were It not for
other corroborative and damning evidence,
Chemists have found ground gliss In 8an-
derson’s body. His Intestines were fright-
fully lncerated, and that condition unguoes-
tlonubly enused his death. An anaylsis
mitde nt Ann Arbor proved this,

It Mra. Handerson ls gollty she hng &
relentless Nemesls In Onyx .Mlnﬁls. n
brother of fhe first Mrs. Sandersen, and
Luelns Saonderson, the dead man's brother,
They are never absent from the trial,
There ‘I8 a fieree determination In their
eyes that would make any but an gtout
or a8 hinrd o heart as the wllow's guall.

Mr. Sauderson’s will left all of his prop.
erty to hls adbpted daughter, who has
marrled, except g smnll amount to ‘each
of hig brothers, The widow therefore re-
celves only her dower right.

When these brothers came from the Fast
to attend the fuperal there were vgly sto-
rips nfioat abont the manner of Mr. Bane
derson’s death. Those most Interested in
ngly tales are usually the last to hear
thom, s the Wiotlers returned to the Wast
without n susplelon thift thelr brother died
from nught but paralysis, as the family
physivian had sald.

The dlscharged rervant, Marle Robertson,
told ler story with a persiatence that ars
gued truth. At first the oltlzens of Battle
Creek, who were fascinated by the hand-
Etme young widow, tried to ery her down.
At lastn banker, who liad never come un-
der the spell of Mrs. Sanderson’s eves, but
who had been a friend of the ex-Senator
In his youth, gave a heodful ear to the
story. He sent for Onvx Adnms. To him
the servant répeated her story.

“Mre. Bandergon langhed and’ chatted
while the old midn ate the porridzge,” eald
the maid,

Confirmation of the Robertson woman's
story was zalned by exbuming the body of
Rudolphus Sanderspn. A fury of promi-
nent buslness men wis {mpanelled, They
went to the groveynrd one stormy nlght
and by the tekering light of thelr Jan-
ternig uncovered the remning of the ex-
Bensdtor,
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Inmnlog, and hid no feellng agalnst her.
liam not, anil never was, In love with Mr.
Dunning. - 1 befrlended him when he was
In trouble and that Is all. My son was
very fangl of him, and both of us belleved
that he wns a trme gentleman and that
none of {he things he Is reported to have
told the Delaware pollee offlcers agalnst
me s true, .

“My relations fo Mr. Dunning are those
of a friend. I never wrote him love let-
ters; nor has he written me such letters,

“What poessible motlve eould I Linve for
polsoning hls wife? He told me that ghe
wits o lovely wownn, and that he thought
more of ber thon he conld tell.

In due time T shall come ottt of this or-
deal ungeathed. 1 am eonfident that a
Just God will not permit gn fnnocent

John P.
Dunning.

Little
Miss Deane.

Congressman
Pennington.

waman to suffer, and T have falth in Him,
I have rend about Innoeent persons having
been convieted upon clreumstantinl  evie
dence, which afterward turned oot to be
miglending and untrue. Bot ['shall try to
bear up and meet whatever fate hns In
store for me, conseious in my heart that
I pm Ipnocent and that the troth will In
the end vindieate me.'

Thore 18 no suggestlon of eant In Dun-
ning's Interview Lofore the trlal. i

“It will be felghtfally unpleasant, and T
shill be put In a bid Hght, T know; but
Il shew that female fiend up without
nuy mercy. It ls cusler to have a man's
past life thrown befere the publie
Bemttarea Hd it been %, Doverr
Ran Ifunelsco HotIog sball be bald &
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